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Sketch of the Life and Writings of the Rev. Mr. Graves, of 


Claverton, near Bath. 





Hoary, but pale, and healthy to the laft! 





R. GRAVES is the younger fon of the late Richard 

Graves, Efq. of Mickleton, in the county of Gloucefter, 
where he was born in the year 1715, memorable for being the 
period when the Stuarts made their firft effort to reafcend the 
throne of thefe realms. The father was efteemed not only as a 
man of jearning, but as a good antiquary. Indeed, he was well 
{killed in the Roman and Britifh antiquities, and, therefore, 
competent judges often bore teftimony to this {pecies of lite- 
rary merit which he had cultivated, and for which he was dif. 
tinguilhed. The antiquities of the vale of Evefham, where 
molt of his eftates lay, were the peculiar fubjeét of attention ; 
and he profecuted his refearches with fuccefs, though, we be- 
lieve, the refult of his enquiries has never yet feen the light. 

The fubjeét of our memoir received his grammar learning 
under the curate of the parifh, who made him read Homer and 
Hefiod at twelve years of age. He then alfo reckoned among 
his fchool-fellows, Mr. Howard Haftings, father of the cele- 
brated governor-general of Bengal. How long he remained in 
this fituation we cannot fay, but he foon after was removed to 
Abingdon, and thence was chofen {cholar of Pembroke College, 
Oxford. 

In 1736, Mr. Graves having profecuted his fludies with ar. 
dour, was eleéted fellow at All Soul’s College; here he became 
acquainted with Blackftone, that diftinguifhed luminary of the 
law. Much about this time he applied himfelf to the ftudy of 
phyfic, and, as preparatory to that profeflion, he went to Lon. 
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don, and attended two courfes of anatomy. A nervous fever, 
however, with which he was attacked, left him fo languid that 
he quitted the metropolis, and withdrawing into the country, he 
refumed the ftudy of divinity. 

Mr. Graves now went to refide with Mr. Fitzherbert, the 
father of Lord St. Helen’s, who refided at his feat in Derby- 
fhire. He wifhed to have a clergyman in the houfe as a com. 
panion, and he foon conceived, for this his new inmate, no {mall 
degree of affeétion. 

The fubjeé&t of our memoir having lived upwards of three 
years in this fecluded part of the world, came by turn into fome 
collegiate office, and, therefore, wifhed for a curacy in the vici- 
nity of Oxford. This fituation he foon obtained, and it gave a 
lafting complexion to the fubfequent part of his life. For he 
married the daughter of a refpeftable farmer, with whom he had 
boarded, and thus loft the benefits of his fellowfhip for ever. 
He was now, indeed, thrown upon the world witha wife and a 
curacy of 50]. per annum! Many of his relations were dif. 
pleafed with him on this account, and loudly reproached him 
for his indifcretion. 

But Mr. Graves had not been more than two years in this 
very dependent fituation, when, moft unexpeétedly, he was pre- 
fented to the living of Claverton, in the vicinity of Bath, where 
he came to refide in 1750, and trom which, it is faid, he has 
never been abfent a month at one time for more than half a cen- 
tury. A biographer of this gentleman remarks, “ This little 
piece of preferment contributed fo much to his happinefs, that 
he feldom mentions the fubje& without expreffing a grateful 
fenfe of the fuperintending care of providence, in direéting 
this feemingly fortuitous concurrence of circumiltances to fo 
defirable an event.” 

In 1763, through the intereft of the famous Ralph Allen, 
Efq. of Prior Park, near Bath, he was prefented to the living 
of Kilmerfdon. This was rendering his circumftances truly 
comfortable, for he had alfo a few young gentlemen to educate; 
being always of an aétive turn of mind, he thus augmented his 
own finances, and rendered a benefit to fociety. 

Mr. Graves, though the author of various pieces in profe and 
poetry, 1s belt known to the public by an amufing produétion, 
entitled, “° ‘he Spiritual Quixote.” He candidly and juftly 
acknowledges, that fome itinerant preachers were a€tuated by 
pious Motives ; and he attributes the growth, of what he deemed 
an evil, in a great meafure to the remiffnefs of many of the re- 
sular clergy. But he was of opinion, that the extravagancies 
of a zeal not according to knowledge, contributed not a little to 
the increafe of ‘infidelity. It is probable, however, that he 
never would have meddled with fo unpromifing a fubjeét, had 
not an illiterate fanatic difturbed the minds of his parifhioners, 
and 
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and treated him with a degree of infolence irreconcileable either 
to good manners, orto the mild and amiable fpirit of Chrif- 
tianity. 

The fubje& of our biography was the intimate friend, and 
executor, of the celebrated Shenftone; this intimacy, perhaps, 
may account for his poffefling fo large a portion ef his genius 
and fenfibility. No inconfiderable refemblance to each other 
may be traced in their refpeétive publications. 

Mr. Graves thus defcribes himfelf in his Reveries of Soli- 
tude, with that genuine humour for which his performances are 
charaéterifed. 


“ A wight there was fcarce known I ween to fame, 
Who, day by day, to Bath’s fam’d city came; 
Meagre, and very rueful were his looks, 
He feem’d as he had fed on nought but books. 
His old great-coat, which he could ne’er forfake, 
Hung half before, and half behind his back! 
- Full threefcore {prings had bloffom’d o’er his head, 
Yet nimble as a roe-buck was his tread ; 
For in his youth he ne’er did heat his blood 
With liquors hot, or high and lufcious food, 
Therefore his age, like frofty winter patt, 
Hoary, but pale, and healthy to the laft. 
** What, walk to Bath, Sir ?”’ cries fome gouty man, 
“No, Sir,” quoth he, “ I did not walk—I ran!” 
He {troll’d about, and travers’d many a ftreet, 
And tho’ fome friend, or dainty nymph, would greet, 
With fcornful looks, or {neers, he, undifmay’d, 
On matters deep, or mus’d or feem’d to mufe, 
Then made an halt, then read, or heard the news ; 
Bought fome old book, or print, perchance, and then, 
Small bus’nef/s done, be travell’d home again ! 
Such is the life of MAN, with bufy face, 
On trifles bent he ftrolls from place to place ; 
With various fcenes of happinefs amus’d, 
By turns applauded, and by turns abus’d : 
‘To forrow’s fchool fent weeping from the womb, 
Spends his fhort {fpan, then haftens to the tomb. 
Life’s but a morning lounge, unlefs confin’d 
To purty’s path, and u/efud to mankind !” 


Thefe laft eight lines are admirable ; they hold up a true pic- 
ture of human life. The happinefs of man is a phantom; we 
are about to grafp it—no one can be faid to be in full poffeflion 
of it. Let us, therefore, indulge thofe elevated hopes, and che- 
rith thofe high expeétations, with which we are furnifhed by the 
Chriflian religion. Avoiding contention and itrife, the off. 
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{pring of fpiritual pride, we fhall find eventually, that amo. 
deft and humble fpirit is the fureft guide to a bleffed immo. 
tality. 

It may be remarked, that ““ Mr. Graves is generally feen in 
a compromife pace, betwixt a walk and a run, which occafioned 
the late well-remembered Mr. Thickneffe to fay pleafantly, that 
Mr. Graves would be one of the moft agreeable men in the 
world tf he had but time, for want of which he only comes to 
fee you, to let you know he cannot flay with you a fingle mo. 
ment.” 

Tflington. J. E. 
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PICTURESQUE SCENES on the ALPS. 
(Concluded from Page 344.) 


On the Mountain Scheideck, ten o'clock 
in the forenoon, 


Left Grindelwald this morning at five o’clock, and paffed 
by the upper glacier, which afforded me far more pleafure 
than the lower, for its pyramids are of a much purer, and more 
beautiful azure colour. Above four hours I kept afcending, 
and was as much fatigued to-day as yefterday. The mountain- 
{wallows flew around me, and twittered their melancholy notes. 
I heard the diflant found of bleating flocks; and the grafs and 
flowers diffufed around me odours that renewed my finking 
ftrength ; the pyramidal Schreckhorn, the loftieft of the Alps, 
being, according to Pfyffer’s meafurement, two thoufand four 
hundred fathoms in height, was on one fide; and before me rofe 
the terrific Wetterhorn, which often attrafts thunder-clouds, 
and is enveloped in livid lightnings. ‘Two drifts of fnow, which 
the fun had loofened, fell from its fummit before my eyes. At 
firft I heard a tremendous report, which made me tremble, and 
inflantly faw two prodigious mafles of {now rolling along from 
ne declivity of the mountain to another, and at length falling 
with a faint noile, like diltant thunder, fucceeded by an im- 
menfe white cloud of fnow-duft. 

On the mountain Scheideck I found more herdfmen, who 
treated me with cheefe and milk. After this light and whole- 
fome repaft, I am now fitting ona knoll of the mountain, and 
viewing the eternal maffes of {now, in which I difcover the 
fprings of thofe ftreams which water our vallies. 

his fnow is the great refervoir of nature, from which, in 
times of drought, fhe revives the parched world; and, were it 
poflible for this {now to be melted all at once, the earth would be 
inundated by a fecond deluge. 
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It is impoflible to behold, without a certain fhivering, thefe 
limits of the earthly creation, where even not the leaft veftige 
of life prefents itfelf—not a tree nor fhrub—all around is a me- 
lancholy defert. Nothing interrupts the death-like filence of 
thefe rugged rocks, but the king of birds, the Alpine eagle, 
which now and then carries off a poor fhamoy as his prey. The 
fhamoys endeavour to fave themfelves through their agility, but 
in vain !—in vain they bound from rock to rock! The cruel 
enemy does not leave his prey till he has driven it to the edge of 
a precipice, where the unfortunate viétim can find no ‘path to 
efcape. 

With a powerful ftroke of his wings, he then precipitates it 
into the abyfs; where, notwithftanding their agility, they are 
infallibly loft. He then draws them out with his fharp claws, 
and bears off his prize in triumph. However, this bird is not 
the only enemy of the defencelefs fhamoys. The hunters are ftill 
more deftruétive to them. ‘Thefe hunters climb, fearlefs of all 
dangers, up the fleepeft rocks. However, many find their graves 
in the cliffs and precipices, or are overwhelmed in the {now. 
Many dreadful accidents of this kind are related. For inftance: 
A {fhamoy-hunter, from Grindelwald, was hunting on the 
Schreckhorn. He purfued his prey from rock to rock. His 
foot fuddenly flipped, when on the very fummit of a fteep emi- 
nence. ‘The aby{s yawned beneath him, and, already, the fharp 
rock threatened to impale him—he only hung by his feet from 
the rock, and thus fuftained himfelf above the horrid precipice. 
Only imagine the horrors of fuch a fituation!—None of his 
companions were able to affift him—none durft leap on the edge 
of the rock. Thus he hung, between heaven and earth—be- 
tween life and death, till he was able to place his hands againft 
the rock, and, in this manner, to raife himfelf upon his feet, upon 
which he crept down again by degrees. 


Valley of Hafsley. 

After refting about two hours with the fhepherds, I continued 
my route down the mountain. The firft remarkable obje& 
which now prefented itfelf, was the glacier of Rofenlawin, ins 
difputably the fineft of all the glaciers. It confiits of the pureft 
fapphire-blue: pyramids, which proudly elevate their jagged 
fummits. I walked now in the fhade of ancient fir-trees, which 
fcreened me from the rays of the fun. Around me no veftige 
of human creatures was to he feen.—Wherever I turned my 
eyes, I beheld nothing but a defert wildernefs. From grey, 
mofs-clad rocks foaming rivulets precipitated themfelves, whofe 
noife was augmented by the echo of the woods. When I came 
into the valley, 1 found the moft delightful odoriferous meadows 
that it is poffible to conceive. I cannot defcribe the pleafure I 
felt at the fight of thefe verdant ficlds, after having fo long [cen 
nothing 
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nothing but fterile rocks and '‘maffes of fnow. In every mea. 
dow I refted a few minutes ; and; in thought, kiffed every blade 
of grafs. I at length arrived at a fmall village, whofe inhabi- 
tants live in the genuine fimplicity of the paftoral flate. They 
underftand nothing but breeding of cattle; and milk is their 
only nourifhment. Their large cheefes are chiefly exported to 
Italy. The dairies, in which they make the cheefe, reft on high 
pillars or props; and are conftru&ed of thin boards, to admit 
a free circulation of air. 

As I was extremely thirfty, I requefled a young fhepherd, 
who was feated at the door of a cottage, fituated on the bank of 
a limpid ftreamlet, to bring mea glafs. He did not underfland 
me immediately, but as foon as he comprehended what I wanted, 
he inftantly ran into the houfe, and broughta cup. “ It is 
clean,” faid he, in bad German, fhewing it to me. He then ran 
to the rivulet, filled the cup feveral times with water, which he 
poured out again; at the fame time looking at me with a {mile. 
He at laft filled it, and brought it me, faying, “ drink, my 
friend,—drink our water.’”’ I was about to prefs the good-na. 
tured, obliging man, to my heart, as my brother. Oh! my 
friends, why were we not born in thofe times, when al] men were 
fhepherds and brethren? I would willingly renounce moft of 
the comforts of life, for which we are indebted to fuperior know- 
ledge and illumination, if I could return to that ftate of nature 
in which mankind originally exifted. 

The true pleafures of life—thofe delights of the foul which 
render us truly happy, were enjoyed by mankind in thofe times 
—and even more than at prefent. What delights did they not 
derive from love, which no law prevented, when the gifts of na- 
ture were of far more value than thofe of blind chance, which 
are incapable of imparting true worth !—How happy were they 
through friendfhip, and the contemplation of the beauties of na- 
ture !—It is true, our prefent habitations and clothing are more 
convenient ; but, are our hearts more tranquil? Ah! no!—a 
thoufand troubles, a thoufand cares, to which man, in a flate of 
nature, was a perfeét ftranger, now diftrafl our minds; and every 
enjoyment is followed by its fhadow, difguft. Ruminating in 
this manner, I left the fhepherd. I looked back, and perceived 
that he followed me with his eyes, in which the wifh was clearly 
to be read—** Go, and be happy!” God knows, that I alfo 
wifhed him all poffible happinefs; but he had already found it. 
A violent noife broke the thread of my ideas. “* What is that?” 
I afked my guide, and flood to liflen. “* We are approaching,” 
anfwered he, “* the moft celebiated cataraét of the Alps, the 
Reichenbach.” Though ina tour in Switzerland cafcades are 
fo common, and the traveller is fo often wet by the drizzling 
rain arifing from them, that he at laft becomes indifferent to thofe 
objedis, yct 1 was very curious to fee the chief and principal of 
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the Swifs cataraéts. The. diftant noife promifed me fomething 
grand and fublime, and my imagination was anticipating the 
beauties of this {peétacle, when 1 fuddenly difcovered another 
magnificent profpeét ; which, fora time, made me forget Reich. 
enbach, Alas! that I am not a painter !—that I cannot inftantly 
transfer to my paper the beautiful and fertile vale of Hafsly, 
which appeared like a garden in the higheft ftate of cultivation, 
between rugged rocks, whofe fummits are enveloped in clouds! 
Groves of fruit-trees, between which are {mall wooden houfes, 
forming the village Meyringen; the river Aar traverfing the 
valley in a longitudinal direétion—numerous {mall ftreams pre- 
cipitating themfelves from fteep rocks, and propelling their fil. 
ver current through delicious verdure, altogether formed fuch a 
romantic and impofing picture, as I never faw before. Ought 
I not, my friends, to thank Heaven, for all the grand and ex- 
quifite fcenes which prefent themfelves to my eyes in Swit- 
zerland ? 

At length my condu€tor reminded me of Reichenbach. Ia 
order to have a near view of it, I was obliged, notwithftanding 
my fatigue, to crofs another confiderable eminence ; however, 
the road was fortunately not ftony: but confifted of a greea 
turf, wet with a continual drizzling fhower, proceeding fromthe 
cataract. Fifty paces from the cafcade I was enveloped by it, 
as by afog. However, I approached the cavity into which the 
Reichenbach precipitates itfelf, with a dreadful bellowing and 
thundering noife, hurrying along prodigious ftones and trees of 
great magnitude. O! that I could but defcribe the inexpref- 
fible rapidity with which wave after wave darts into the unfa- 
thomable abyfs; again rifes aloft, and is fwallowed up in the 
foaming vortex, which {preads around a humid cloud of white 
vapour !——But my imagination, in vain, feeks for comparifons, 
fimiles, and pi€tures !—Every fenfible mind muft admire thole 
grand objetts, the fall of the Rhine and the Reichenbach; but 
what pencil, what pen, can reprefent them? Deafened by the 
thunder that burft around me, I fank, almoft fenfelefs, on the 
ground. 

I was involved in clouds of fine watery particles; and whirl. 
winds, caufed by the force of the fall of fuch a mals of. water, 
whiltled around me, till I was obliged to retire, for fear of taking 
acold that might be produétive of ferious confequences. If 
any perfon had feen me in that condition, he muft have thought 
that I had jult been drawn out of the river, for I had not a dry 
thread upon me, and the water poured from me in ftreams. 

We were only three wer{ts from Meyringen, and the road was 
by far not fo difagreeable as the afcent to the Scheideck; bit 
thefe three wer{ls encreafed Yny fatigue to the higheft pitch, for 
the heat in the valleys was quite intolerable; the beatns of the 
fun, reflefted by the bare rocks, heated the atmofphere the more, 
aa 








368 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


as a cooling breeze feldom blows here. Some women, who met 
me, faid pitifully, “ how hot it is, young ftranger !” 

The village of Meyringen confifts of {mall wooden houfes, 
difperfed at great diftances throughout the valley. In general 
ftoné buildings are very rare in the villages of the Alps. The 
inhabitants of the valley of Hafsly are within hearing of the 
inceflant noife arifing from the fall of the Reichenbach, and 
other cataraéts. Thefe brooks, formed by the melting of the 
fnow, frequently {well fo dreadfully, that they inundate the 
whole valley, together with the houfes, gardens, and meadows, 
A tew years fince, an inundation of this kind caufed great de. 
vaftation, and entirely covered this charming valley with fand 
and ftones. .But the inhabitants could not think of abandoning 
their beloved birth-place, where they and their anceftors had 
enjoyed fuch numberlefs bleflings. The ground was foon 
cleared, and again covered with grafs and flowers. The charms 
of nature in this happy valley are rivalled by thofe of its inha- 
bitants; particularly of the women, almoft all of whom, with- 
out exception, are beauties, with a colour like the rofe of the 
Alps ;—any of them might ferve as a model of Flora. Will 
you now wonder if I flay here a few days? Perhaps there is no 
where elfe inthe world another Meyringen. It is, however, a 
pity that tke girls disfigure themfelves fo extremely by their 
dsefs. They for inftance wear fuch very fhort waifts, that their 
clothes have the appearance of facks. I found an excellent inn 
at this place. 


Eleven o'clock at nighé, 


I paffed the evening very agreeably ; I rambled about ihe val- 
ley, among the groves and meadows, and, upon my return to the 
village, I found a great number of young people of both fexes, 
engaged in playing, running, and all kinds of fport. They 
were celebrating a wedding. I ealily diftinguifhed the bride- 
groom and bride from among the reft; they were the handfomet 
pair that can be imagined ; the moft charming carnation played 
upon their cheeks, and their eyes {wam in tears ; they tried to be 
as gay asthe reft, but a mild melancholy, exprefied in all their 
motions, diftinguilfhed them from all the other {wains and fhep- 
herdefles. Iftepped up to the bridegroom, and, tapping him in 
a friendly manner on the fhoulder, {aid to him, “‘ You are very 
happy, my friend!” The bride looked at me, and I perceived 
in ber expreflive Jooks, her modeft thanks for my praiie. 
What delicate fenfibility thefe daughters of the Alps poflefs! 
how well they underftand the language of the heart. ‘The {wain 
regarded his miftrefs with a {mile ; their looks met. What e!o- 
quence! A fingular thought entered my mind. I withed to 
leave the happy couple a token of remembrance, that in the fu- 
ture periods of their union they might recollect, that a flranger 
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from a remote northern region had been prefent on their wed- 
ding-day, and participatedintheir joy. I confidered and fought, 
but could find nothing, excepting a copper medal, with the head 
of a Grecian youth, given me by my friend B. “ Accept of 
this,” I faid to the bride, ‘' as a token of my good wifhes for 
you and your bridegroom.”” She flared by turns at the medal, 
at her lover, and at me, and was embarraffed how to behave, 
1 am a native of a country” I added, “ where it is cuf- 
tomary to make fome prefent or other to a bride; and I beg of 
you te accept of this trifle, with the fame good will that I give 
it.’ ‘* And of what country are you a native?” afked a vene- 
rable old man, feated on a log of wood. “ Ruffia,” I replied. 
“ Ruffia! Yes, 1 have heard of that country. Where does it 
lie?” Far, far trom hence, my friend! behind yon mountain; 
dire&t north.” ‘“* True, true, I recolle&.’’ Meantime the 
young couple whifpered each other, and the bride took the me- 
dal, and thanked me for it. She held the medal to her hufband, 
who turned it round in his hands, and gave it her again, I re- 
joiced at their happinefs, and thought on the verfes of Haller, 
in his poem, “* The Alps,” to the following effe& : 

Soon as the youthful {wain feels the gentle fire, which is eafily 
kindled by a languifhing eye inthe breaft of fenfibility—unre- 
flrained by fear, he difclofes his pain to the objeét of his paffion. 
She liftens to him; and, if his flame deferves the reward of her 
heart, fhe expreffes her fentiments without referve, and follows 
the inclination of her heart. For no fair one need be afhamed 
of the tender paffion, when it arifes from reciprocal regard, and 
is maintained by virtue. 

Their defires are not checked by empty forms of ceremony ; 
the reciprocity of their affcétion conftitutes the marriage-con- 
tral, which, confirmed only by the plighted faith of both, ferves 
for an oath, and a kifs for the feal. 

The lovely nightingale falutes them from the neateft branches, 
and delight makes their bed of foft elaftic mofs, a tree is their 
curtain, and folitude the witnefs of their blifs, when love leads 
the blufhing bride to the arms of her fwain. Oh! thrice happy 
pair! whom a prince might juftly envy ! 


Onterfeen, 


I have juft arrived here ; the boat in which I left Tracht fet 
me afuore two verifts from this place; a heavy rain has foaked 
me through: but during the paflage, I witneffed an interefting 
fpe€tacle; the mountains, enveloped in clouds, appeared to 
‘moke, and I imagined I faw Vefuvius and Aetna. 


Thun, eight o'clock in the evening. 


I arrived in fatety, though the lake was very ftormy. The 
waves toffed the boat about like a ball. Some ladies who ac- 
Vol. 43. — companied 
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companied me fhrieked inceffantly, and one of them even 
fainted ; it was with fome difficulty that the was brought to her. 
felf. For my own part, I felt not the leaft terror, but the fight 
of the waves, recoiling from the craggy fhore, afforded me the 
higheft pleafure. At length, the rain ceafed, and the cheering 
fun dried our drenched clothes, On my arrival at Thun I felt 
a flight attack of fever; however, it left me entirely after I had 
taken a few cups of tea. To-morrow morning, at four o'clock, 
I fet out on my return to Berne, where I had left my things. 





ACCOUNT of the ISLAND of GOREE. 


f *OREE is fituate in 14° 41’ 30” N. lat. and in 19° 45' of 

* ‘longitude W. from the meridian of Paris. It is only an 
itifulated rock rifing toa great height in the fea, and at the dif. 
tance of about a league and a quarter from the neareft land. It 
is‘in the middle of that bay which is formed between Cape Verd, 
and the fouthern continuation of the African coaft. It is fearce 
fixty’ acres in extent, incapable of culture, and deftitute of ri. 
vers. Provifions for the people of the fettlement muft be en- 
tirely brought from Europe, or procured from the continent of 
Africa. Wood is alfo, by permiffion of the native princes, to 
be brought from that continent. With proper care, indeed, the 
water which filtrates from the rocks might be colleéted, fo as to 
form a conftant and ample fupply of this article for the ufe of 
the inhabitants. 

The ifle enjoys, however, by its fituation many advantages. 
Its road is at all times fecure for fhipping, the ifle is well fitted 
to prote@ the flave trade, to ferve as an emporium for this branch 
of traffic, or to afford convenience for reparation and refrefhment 
to French fhipping on the African coaft. The journey by land 
between Goree and Senegal does not exceed 60 leagues ; by fea 
the voyage is only 4° leagues. 

This ifle had formerly the name of Barfaguiche : it was then 
a depéndericy of Cape Verd. King Biam ceded it in the year 
1617, to the Dutch; who fortified it, and named it after a town 
in Holland, Goree. The Englifh took it from the Dutch in 
1663, Admiral Ruyter, however, retook it in the year following. 
Three years after, it was taken by Count D’Etrees with a French 
fquadron. It remained in the poffeffion of the French till 1758. 
It was then taken by the Englifhb. It was reftored to the French 
by the peace of Paris, in 1763. It was againtaken by the Britifh 
in 1779, and again reftored tothe French in 1783. With Goree, 
the French recovered on the continent their faftories of Ruf. 
fifque, Portudal, Joal, Salum,and Albreda. 

Goree 
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Goree was captured by the French in January laft, and re- 
captured by the Englifh in the month of March following 
180 
res the ifle of Goree, if carefully fortified, and furnifhed 
with ftores of ammunition and provifions ; if it had two hips 
of war conftantly cruizing in thefe latitudes to proteé our trade; 
if thofe who fend out adventures would make the cargoes fuit. 
able to the natural demands of the country, and all the articles 
of good quality ; if they would entruft thofe cargoes to none 
but perfons of integrity and due experience; and if, finally, 
their veffels were builc more for the voyage than for the port ; 
then might trade be carried on to advantage with this part of 


Africa. 





CHARACTER of the GERMANS, 
AN effeminate turn of charaéter could never be pleafed in 


Germany, nor could a young mind, of however delicate 
nerve, become pufillanimous in it. The very atmofphere infufes 
a particular tone. Nature, in Germany, aéts the part of a pa- 
rent, who, firmthough not harfh, affords her children full fcope 
to extend and cultivate their endowments, but gives them no op- 
portunity to vitiate and pervert them. If LEnglifhmen knew 
better the fimplicity and honefty of the Germans, with what 
pleafure would they oftener be blended with them! No de- 
grading vices deform that people; nor do they with felfifh cun- 
ning court and cajole {trangers, in order to get their money, 
while they laugh at their credulity behind their back, and hug 
themfelves in the conceit of their own fuperior merit. 

How greatly were it to be wifhed that our young men of rank 
and fortune, inftead of confining, for the moft part, their travel 
to the fouthern countries of Europe, whofe manners and habits, 
however fafcinating, are not naturally congenial with the more 
mafculine and fedate charaéter of the Englith nation, would exe 
tend their tour, and familiarize themfelves with a ‘hardy race, 
whofe kindred blood flows in their own veins; whofe minds and 
bodies, uncontaminated by the effeminacy of falfe refinement, 
find at once their fupport and gratification in the meafure of 
their own powers ; a people, in fhort, who, at this day, merit as 
fully as they did in earlier times, that higheft of all encomiums 
which Tacitus pronounces of them, when he fays, 





‘ og. 0 ° op ° 
Plus ibi boni mores valent, quam alibi bone leges.”’ 


That fatal degree of refinement, which is the morbid prin- 
ciple of deftru@ion, inherent in fociety, has not yet tainted the 
Nations of the north; fome of which, however, have attained to 
an admirable degree of improvement, not only in every branch 
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of knowledge which dignifies the mind of man, but even-in 
thofe fine arts which conftitute the blandifhments of tafle. 
While we contemplate with delight the fltength and folidity of 
judgement, the profound erudition and clofe obfervation, which 
have fo confpicuoufly fhone in various circles of ‘the empire, we 
até ftruck alfo with pleafure in difcovering in them the fineft 
infpirations of genius, in poctry, painting, {culpture, and mufic: 
rior will thofe gifts of the mufes readily turn to their prejudice, 
The Germans poffefs cool heads and warm hearts, not warm 
heads and cool hearts < and the two former endowments confti- 
tute the beft, or, rather, only prefervative againit the fubtle poifon 
jatent beneath the fpecious exterior of refinement; while they 
cannot but prove an unfailing power of attracétion with thofe 
perfons who fet a proper value upon the two moft eftimable 
qaalities that can diftinguifh the human race. 

To trace the progrefs of a people towards refinement, is the 
moft interefling purfuit that can prefent itfelf to the human 
underftanding. Every individual of each fucceeding genefa- 
tion has not only a life-interefl in the improvement of fociety, 
but, as providence has given to man, as it were, a fupplementary 
proportion of life in the exiflence of his defcendants, that in- 
tereft is extended in an inalienable intail to our remoteft pof- 
terity. How precious, then, to us, muft be the remembrance 
of thofe great men, who feemed fuffered by Heaven to appear 
on earth from time to time, for the purpole of operating bene- 
ficially to the eflablifhment of focial order, and the enlightening 
of mankind! The genius of Frederick the Second flill hovers 
over Pruffia: a ftriking inftance of the fuperior talents of one 
man being employed by providence asa tool for working the 
thoft fignal benefit to his fellow-creatures. 

+ Obferving that genius is a plant of deep root in Germany, 
and, though perhaps of lefs rapid growth, certainly not of le(s 
rich vegetation than in the more fouthern countries, Frederick 
the Second (if it be allowed us to purfue the agricultural me- 

-gaphor) may be faid, in order to quicken the rich foil of nature, 
to have fcattered among it a certain proportion of foreign ma- 
hure; but he was providently circumf{pe& of the quantity he 
admitted, wel] aware that the quickeft is not always the belt 
growth. Uninfluenced by prejudice, he felefted from every 
nation, and from all claffes of men, fo much of the talents 
proper to each, as would ferve to advance the cultivation of his 
country. 


———— ——E ————— 


Charatter of the late Mi/s Walker, of Manchefter. 





HIS amiable female died in the month of March, 1804. 
She was the eldeft daughtcr of Thomas Walker, Efq, late 
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of Manchefter. “‘ Her amiable difpofition, her fuperior ac. 
quirements in knowledge, and her unfhaken fortitude during a 
very long and moft painful illnefs, will for ever render her lofs 
an objeét of the tendereft regret to her family and friends, par 
ticularly as the caufe of her death originated in the unjuft pro- 
fecution of her father, and was afterwards highly aggravated by 
the fevere domeftic calamities which followed in confequence of 
the late war.” 

Such is the modeft report in a provincial paper of the death of 
amoft accomplifhed young lady, whom every perfe&tion of 
mind promifed to render a blefling to her parents, relations, and 
friends, and an ornament to her fex. To pay a more than com. 
mon tribute to her memory, is not the duty of relatives only, 
whofe partiality may be fufpeéted, but of any one, fenfible to 
the impreflion of intellef&tual and moral worth. The perfon 
who renders this tribute is no relative, but knew the lady enough 
to admire her, when living, and fincerely to lament her death. 
Without the fmallef portion of parade or pedantry, fhe was 
learned, beyond what is generally expeéted of her fex, even 
when aflifted, as fhe was in early life, by many peculiar advan. 
tages; but of late, to her own application for her progrefs in 
knowledge, fhe was principally indebted. She feemed to feel, 
what all will feel if they try, that the human mind is.a mine of 
inexhaullible treafure to thofe who induftrioufly explore it; and 
that, without this, all external advantages are of no avail. 

From the years of childhood, almoft to the laft period of her 
life, her attention was given to the culture of her mind, She 
read with facility, the French and Italian languages ; and fhe 
was confiderably verfed in hiltory, which, to the refleéting and 
judicious reader, is indeed a fource of the moft valuable im- 
provement. Yet, withthefe foberer fludies, fhe conftantly che- 
rifhed atafle for the politer and more elegant walks of Jiterature. 
That her reading was not the mere beguilement of time, is 
evinced by the very judicious reflections, inferences, and rea- 
fonings, which appear in her notes on the various authors whom 
fhe converfed with. She was, wihal, the woman in all the 
graceful and ufeful accomplifhments of the woman ;—modeft, 
tender, andafleGiionate: fhe anfwered toevery thing that could 
be withed for in the daughter, the filter, and the friend. 

Few excelled her in the ufe of the needle ; and, inafmuch as 
her health would permit, fhe was not inattentive to domeftic 
concerns, without which every woman muli want the appro- 
priate and finifhing grace. A knowledge, beyond her age and 
her fex, had not infeéled her with the dangerous and comfort. 
Jefs philofophy of the times; fhe was the modeft and humble 
Chriflian ; and tothe generous doétrine and generous faith of 
the New Tellament fhe was, moft probably, indebted for her 
calm and unyielding fortitude, during a lengthened, debilitating, 
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and painful illnefs. With a body wafted to its very threads, her 
underftanding was clear, colleéted, and vigerous to the very laf 
moment ; a phenomenon alone almott fufficient to confute the 
earth-born doétrine of the materialift. 

It is melancholy to add, that this promifing female was, to all 
appearance, a victim to that infuriate party rage, which diffolved 
all the bonds of civil fociety, and fet citizen in hatred againft 
his fellow; and which was the work (and will be not the leaf 
difgrace) of an adminiftration, that wi!l be committed to pofterity 
with well-earned cenfure and abhorrence. The unjuft, malig- 
nant, and cruel perfecution of her father, gave the firft blow to 
a conftitution, naturally ftrong, which required eleven years of 
progreffive fuffering to conduét herto the grave. A few inter- 
vals of flattering hope intervened, but in vain; the blow was at 
her heart. Her life and death, as well as many fimilar examples, 
furnifh one important leffon :—there muft be a ftate of retribu- 
tion. No wife artift can rear and conduét a work to the higheft 
beauty and perfe&tion, and in a moment, and as in wantonnefs, 
commit it todeftru@ion. She lived long enough to be ripe for 
that better world, of which the gofpel has given the affured 
promife. This confoles her furvivors; while her virtues, in 
the mean time, are entombed in their hearts, and are a generous 
ftimulus to a laudable imitation. 





BIRTH-DAY THOUGHTS. 





T is much to be lamented that mankind are very ungrateful 
to their kind Creator, for the mercies they have received 
from his bountiful hands, though the word of infpiration in- 
forms us, that in him we live, move, and have our being. We 
are under peculiar obligations to him for creating us rational 
creatures capable of ferving him for ever.. If our exiftence 
terminated with the prefent life, we could not fee the important 
end of our creation, but when we are informed that we are can- 
didates for eternity we rife very high in the fcale of intelligent 
beings. It is a blefling no doubt to partake of an exiftence in 
this world for a few years, notwithflanding the fin, weaknels, 
and infirmities to which we are expofed; but who can calculate 
the happinefs refulting from a never ending eternity! It is an 
ocean of bleffednefs in which all our thoughts are loft. How 
muft thofe be therefore loft to all the ends of their creation who 
{pend their time in every kind of diffipation! Negleé&ful of the 
talents with which they are entrufted, they only aggravate their 
future account in the day of judgement. 

We are indebted to the providence of God for the land of 
our nativity ; that we were not born of Jewith but of Chriftian 
parents; that we were not born in Turkey, imbibing tHe tenets 
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of a vile impoftor; that we received the advantages, connected 
with a good education; that we were inftruéted in the principles 
of true religion: whereas many inherit the ignorance and yices 
of their parents, fo that their lives are ufelefs to fociety, if not 
dangerous to mankind. It is a bleffing to poflefs any genius, 
but how would it have laid dormant without proper -cultivations 

We may likewife refle&t on the care of. providence in our 
helplefs infancy. From the time we hung upon, our. mother’s 
breaft to the prefent period of our lives, we have largely pare 
taken of the divine goodnefs. In the flippery paths of. youth, 
we have been wonderfully preferved from danger.. So that 
we fhall be very ungrateful if we helfitate to praife our kind 
Preferver. 

We can recolle& the years that are paft, arid fay “‘ hitherto 
hath the Lord helped us.’’. What may be in the womb of pro- 
vidence we know not.. It is fufficient to repofe our confidence 
in that Being who can never deceive us; whofe fulnefs is ade- 
quate to all our neceflities, whofe ear is always open to.our 
complaints, and whofe arm can fcreen us from all our enemies. 
If life fhould be fhortened to a few years, may it be devoted to 
the beft of purpofes, that. death may find us well-employed! 
And if protrafted to a good old age, may it be {pent in the fer- 
vice of that Being, who will recompence all our labours with 
his prefence and blefling forever! We ought not to be anxious 
about future events ; fufficient unto each day is the evil thereof. 
If we fpend our years in ufeful purfuits, the reflection will be 
pleafant, and we fhall praife our Creator for our exiftence on 
earth; but if we mifpend our time, we fhall certainly be brought 
to our repentance when it may be too late. May the Divine 
Being fo teach us to number our days, that we may apply our 
hearts unto wifdom, and that we may at laft enter into his pre- 
fence, and be happy for ever! 








ANECDOTES of the late LORD ELIOT. 
Ye name of this refpeftable nobleman was Edward Eliot 


Craggs.. He was an Englifh peer, by the title of Baron 
Eliot, of St. Germain’s, in Cornwall, and was alfo receiver- 
general of the duchy of Cornwall. He was born on the 8th of 
July, 1727 ; was married on the 25th of September, 1756, to 
Catherine, daughter and heirefs of Edward Ellifon, Efq. by 
whom he had iffue, Edward, who died an infant; Edward-James, 
born in the month of July, 1758, and died in the month of Sep- 
tember, 1797. He married, on the 21ft of September, 1735, 
Lady Harriet Pitt, daughter of William, earl of Chatham, by 
whom he had a daughter, born on the 20th of September, 1789, 
John, the prefent Lord Eliot, born on the 28th of September, 
1701, 
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1761, married on-the 8th of September, 1790, to the Hon. Mifs 
Caroline Yorke, fifter to the prefent earl of Hardwicke: Wij. 
liam, born on the 1ft of April, 1766. 

Richard Eliot, Efq. his lordfhip’s father, who ufed to be called 
Port Eliot, the name of his feat, to diftinguifh him from the 
Eliots of Scotland, was married, in March, 1726, to Mifs Har- 
riet Craggs, daughter of the Right Hon. James Craggs, who 
was fecretary of ftate in the reign of King George the Firft, by 
whom he had iffue, the late Lord Eliot ; alfo Richard, who died 
young; John, who died unmarried; Anne, who married Cap. 
tain Bonfoy, of the navy, by whom fhe was left a widow, and 
had a daughter, who married the late earl of Ely, by whom ‘fhe 
was left a widow in 1783; Harriet, who married Pendocke 
Neale, Efq. and died on the 27th of January, 1776 ; Catharine, 
now living, unmarried ; Augufta and Hefter, who both died in- 
fants ; Elizabeth, married to the prefent Lord Somers, and died 
on the 1ft of January, 1784. The faid Richard Eliot died in 
the year 1748, and his lady in 1769. 

The late lord came firft into parliament in the year 1747, for 
St. Germains, for which he was again chofen at the general 
eleétion in 1754, and again at the general eleétion in 1761, and 
again in 1768, and a fifth time in 1774. In the year 1777, he 
was cle&ted member for the county of CornwaH; and in the 
year 1780 he was again elefted for the county of Cornwall ; 
and in the year 1784 he was created a peer. 

In the year 1789, his lordthip, by his majefty’s permiffion, 
took the name and arms of Craggs. His father was many years 
receiver-general of the county of Cornwall, and when he died, 
in 1748, his fon fucceeded him, which place he held until his 
death. When Frederick Prince of Wales died, which was in 
March, 17§1, the falary of this place was fuppoled to be about 
200], perannum; in 1754, it was augmented to §00l, and in the 
year 1762 it was further augmented ; but at this time it is fup4 
pofed to be about 2000], per annum. 

His lordthip was the patron of the boroughs of Lifkeard, 
Grampound, and St. Germains, all in Cornwall ; and hada 
confiderable intereft in the county of Cornwall. 

In the month of January, 1760, he was made one of the lords 
of trade, in the room of Mr. Rigby, promoted, and continued 
in that office until March, 1776, when he was fucceeded by Mr. 
Eden, now Lord Auckland. 

This nobleman died at Port Eliot, in Cornwall, on the 18th of 
February, 1804, in the 77th year of his age. He was a noble- 
man whofe elegance of manners, refined tafte, and brilliant wit, 
rendered him the ornament and admiration of fociety; and 
whofe kindnefs, hofpitality, and benevolence to his friends and 
dependants, will make ie ty long and fincerely regretted. 
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SINGULAR INCIDENT. 


Curious meeting took place at Dundee not long fince. A 
foldier, who had been married at Dundee about twelve 
years ago, was, at the late peace, difcharged on account of his 
long fervice inthe army. He was then at St. Vincent, with his 
wife and one child. The wife and child were embarked ina fe. 
parate veffel, fitted up for the better accommodation of the wo- 
men and children. They failed for Britain, but the veffel with” 
the women called at Barbadoes for paffengers. Here fhe was 
counter-ordered, in confequence of the intelligence arriving of 
the ruptore with France. 

The foldier proceeded to Dundee, where he made every in- 
quiry and fearch for his wife and child, but obtaining no account, 
concluded that both had been drowned on their paffage home- 
ward. After the lapfe of fome months, his grief for his dee 
parted wife and child fubfiding, he courteda young woman, 
to whom he wasto have been matried the enfuing Monday.- 
But on the evening of the Saturday preceding, the affianced 
couple were furprized by the appearance of the wife and child. 
She had been detained at Barbadoes, and after encountering 
many hardfhips, arrived in time to claim her hufband, beforc he 
had completed his fecond marriage. 





An ANECDOTE. 


N the 1ft of Auguft, 1799, when the heroic Vice-Admirai 
Lord Nelfon had the command of a Britifh fquadron in 
the Mediterranean, be addreffed an order to the refpeétive cap- 
tains of the fleet under his command, ftating to them that it was 
the anniverfary of the battle of the Nile, a day glorious to the 
country by the fignally noble exertions of the Britith feamen, 
and requefting the different captains, in order that no heart 
might have caufe to be fad on that day, that all faults committed 
tothat period fhould be forgiven; and alfoto caufe a pint of 
wine to be given to each man in the {quadron, at fix:o’clock in 
the evening, to drink the king’s health.—-May his lordthip long 
live to enjoy his well earned laurels, and the honours and emo- 
Juments beftowed on him ! 





A QUESTION, éy a Lover of Science, 


HERE is a fpring in Ireland, into which if you plungea 

piece of iron, it will, to all appearance, be convertd into 

copper; at leafl, it is foon incrufted with a thick layer of this 
metal. How ts this phanomen produced ? 


Vol. 43. aL Anfwer, 
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Anfwer, by Primrofe; of Taunton, to 7. Ball's Charade, inferted March 12. 


FaOM fair Niemi’s height wide o’er the {cene, 
The dreary plains are clad with ice and [now ; 
There on the bleak hill’s top the REIN-DEER’s feen, 
Which foon, with wonted {wiftnefs, gains the vales below. 


We have received the like anfwerfrom R. Holwell, W. Strong, and 
]. Squanee, of Exeter; J. Chubb, of Everfhot; M. Courtenay ; }; Roufell, 
of Lopen; J. E. W. Bickham, and W. Mann, of Athburton; ‘1. Rutger, 
‘of Clowance; G. Hann, jun. and G. Holland, of Stoke Abbot ; T. Coumbs, 
of St. German’s; and A. Kyne, jun. of Dartmouth. 





Anfwer, by F. Chubb, of Everfhot, to J, Pafcal’s Enigma, inferted March 12. 


ELL ruin, carnage, and deftruion dire, 
Attendants are on WAR’s revengeful ire. 


#+* We have received the like anfwer from R. Holwell, W. Strong, gute 

uance, and P. Gove, of Exeter; W. Mann, W. Bickham, and J. E. of 
Athburton; T. Rutger, of Clowance; George Hann, jun. and G. Holland, 
of Stoke Abbot; A. Kyne, jun, of Dartmouth; and J. Channon, of Ottery, 





Anfwer, by W.S. of Bridport, to Reclufe’s Enigma, inferted March 19. 


yraur enigma, if right I handle, 
Surely it means a tallow CANDLE. 


t]t We have received the like anfwer from E, M. Courtenay; Reclufe, of 
Awlhifcombe; |. E. of Afhburton; T. Rutger, of Clowance; G. Hann, jun. 
and G, Holland, of Stoke Abbot; T. Whicker, P. Gove, and R. Holwell, of 
Exeter; T. Coumbs, of St. German’s; W. Gifford, of South Petherton; 
and J. Chubb, of Everfhot. 





An ANAGRAM, by G. Hann, Jun. of Stoke Abbot. 


AN Englith town aright tranfpofe, 
A precious ftone you’!] thea dilclofe, 


—$——$$—— 





An ENIGMA, by P. Gove, of Exeter, 


K the deep caverns of the rocky fhore, 
Where lath the furges, and the billows roar, 
Where awful darknefs reigns with tenfald gloom, 
And ne’era ray the dark recefs illumes, 

I dwell, and there refponfive ever keep, 

In mimic firains, the murmurs of the deep. 
Beneath the folemn doom, where flumbering lic 
The filent dead, conceal’d from human eye, 
Within thofe peaceful manfions I am found, 
When guhhiog tears, and rending fighs abound ; 
Wak’d trom repofe by thofe diftrefling flrains 
OF mourning friendhip over dear remains ; 

OF thofe once lovw’d, and to life’s lateft hour 
Will be rever’d, while memory holds its power ; 
Swift thro’ the arched vault I’m known to fly, 
But know that you can ne’er my form defery : 
Take then this ine. my name you'll furcly {can; 
I never yet was {een by prying man, 


POETRY, 
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For the Weekly Entertainer, 
An elegiac Addrefs to abjent Celia. 


Celia fair! the hours have paft 
So flowly fince we parted laft, 
Dull, heavy time fo prefles me, 
Your abfence feems eternity. 


Abroad in noon-day’s fultry heat, 
[hear the cheerful lambkins bleat, 
Onyonder tree the cooing dove 
Recals to mind my abfent love, 


At night, when darknefs veils the 
ground, 

And folid filence reigns profound, 

To Morpheus in vain I cry, 

While fleep feals every mortal eye. 


And when night doffs her mourning 
vet, 

Aurora coming in the eaft, 

Morn does her rofy fteps renew, 

I long my abfent love to view. 


Celia, you have confefs’d to me 

That, were my vows from flatt’ry free, 
You would return—without difguife 
You’d me above my rivals prize. 


O faireft nymph of all the plain! 

For whom the {wains contend in vain; 
Fair as the golden orient fun, 

Ere half his mid-day courfe is run. 


Liken, while I fwear to thee, 
By ev’ry herb, by ev’ry tree, 
mr ewry fol’ ring breeze that blows 
bro’ groves where fragrant myrtle 
grows, 
By every vow that love hath bound, 


Since time began its circling round : 
O liften, while I fwear to thee, 


. Eternal truth and conftancy. 


Could Celia hear my heart complain? 
Would Celia grant to eale its pain? 
In joy I’d wear the filken chain, 

And never with to change again. 


B. HANSFORD. 
Wincanton, April 13. 


For the Weckly Entertainer. 
THE DOVE. 


EASE thus to flutter, foolifh 


dove, 
only bear thee to my love; 
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Her hands fhall guard thee from thy 


joes 
And oft thy roffl’d plumes compofe: 
Her lips fhall feed, her bofom warm, 
And fcreen thee from the wintry 


ftorm: 


So bleft, fo happy wilt thou be; 
Poor fimple bird, I envy thee. 


Plymouth-Dock, PALEMON. 


—— 


ODE on PINDAR. 


AV within his iron chair, 


The glorious Theban fat, 


Delighted Greece was gather’d near, 


And lifl’ning bow’'d as to the voice 
of fate: 


Wild as were the founds that broke 


From the awful Pythian maid, 


What time a guilty people fhook 


Abje& and proftrate in the Delphic 


ade; 
And rich as was the fyren’s fong, 


Which lur’d to joy the man* of 


woe, 
Were the full founds he pour’d along 


When conquering valour bade his 
numbers flow. 


Form the wreath, the crown pres 
pare . ‘ 
For him who guides the ruthing ae 


Vi@orious in the race, and dreadfu 


inthe war; 
Let the martial mufic rife 
As the judges give the prize, 
Let the graceful youths advance 
Round him in the ftoried dance, 
While his native city proud 
Swells with fhouts the triumphloud, 
Lo! he joylefs hears the found ! 
joy lefs fees the mazy round! 
Vainly are the trumpets blown; 
He {corns the wreath, he feornsthe 
crown 


Unlefs the poet’s voice thall fix his 


jut renown. 


What more than hero claims the tong? 


The rapt enthufiaft cries ; 


His high deeds bear him o’er the 


throng 
The mute fhall fix him in his native 


Hit Hark! 
* Ulyifes. 
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Hark! I hear her mighty voice _ 
Swelling midft the trembling firings, 
The woods of Helicon rejoice, 
And open to my fight their ever- 
lafling {prings. 
I hear her too, with waken’d ire, 
Speak not (fhe cries) in Pindar’s 


name; d 
What modern hand can firike the 
lyre, 
Whofe voice was rapture, and whofe 
praife was fame? 
R. W. 





The NEGRO BOY.—A Ba ttap. 


[From ‘ jJuvenilia, or a Colle&ion of 
Poems,” written between the Age 
of twelve and fixteen, by J. H. fr. 
Hunt, lateof the Grammar-{chool, 
Chrift’s Hofpital, London.J 


OLD blows the wind, and while 
the tear 
Burfts trembling from. my {wollen 


eyes, 
The rain’s big drops quick meet it 
there, 
And on my naked bofom flies! 
O! pity, all ye fons of joy, 
The little wand’ring negro boy. 


Thelfe tatter’d clothes, this ice-cold 
breatt 
By winter harden’d into fteel; 
Thefe eyes, that know not foothing 


reft, 
Bur {peak the half of what I feel! 
Long, long, I never knew one 


JOY» ; 
The little wand’ ring negro boy. 


Cannot the figh of early grief 
Move but one charitable mind? 
Cannot one hand afford relief? 
One Chriflian pity, and be kind? 
Weep, weep, for thine was never 
oy, 
O little wand’ring negro boy. 
Is there a good which men call plea- 
{ure? 
O Ozmyn, would that it. were 
thine! 
Give me this early precious treafure ; 
How wouldit foftengrief like mine? 
Then Ozmyn might be call’d 
with joy, 
The little wand’ring negro boy. 
My limbs thefe twelve long years 
have borne, 
The rage of ev’ry angry wind: 
¥ct filldoes Ozmyn weep and mourn, 
Yet Ail) no care, no reft can find! 


THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


Then death, alas! muft foon dee 


roy, : ; 
The little wand’ring negro boy, 
No forrow e’er difturbs the reft, 


That dwells within the lonely grave: 


Thou beft refource the Woe-wrung 
breaft, 

E’er afk’d of Heav’n, or Heav’ne’er 
gave! 

Ah then, farewell! vain world, with 


, Joy 
Idie, the happy negro boy ! 





ODE ¢o SPRING. 


[From ‘* Vifions of Memory, and 
other Poems.” | 


eng feafon! lovely {pring}? 
Come, with perfumes on thy wing; 
Come, and let me oft inhale 
Odours from thy fpicy gale. 


Mufic’s foft, harmonious flrain 
Floats around the fertile plain ; 
And, amidft the whifp’ring grove, 
Pours forth melodies of love, 


Rofy health’s enchanting glow 

Bluthes on thy verdant brow; 

Sportive mirth, and joy divine, 

Matchlefs charms, {weet f{pring, are 
thine. 

Gaily glide thy tepid hours, 

Crown’d with aromatic flow’rs ; 

Bur, like youthful pleatures paft, 

Oft, methinks, they fly too faft. 


Let me firay the groves among, 
Liftning to thy warblers’ fong ; 
‘Then, beneath each {preading tree, 
Oft I'll fing, {weet {pring, ot thee, 





STANZAS written in APRIL. 
GULL o’er the plain fern winter 


W low’rs, 
And rales the lengthen’d day, 

Nor yields to April’s vernal hours, 
Nor flies the coming May. 

Still from the mountain roars the blaf 
When morn’s pale rays arife, 

And heavy vapours gathering faft 
Obfeure the evening fhies. 


Yet, tho’ the threa@aing florm may 


four, 
Tho’ tempeils veil the day; 
Yet fpring fhall foon its beauties pour, 
Aad yield to fummes’s [way. 


So to misfortune’s mourning child 
The ftar of hope fhall rife, 

And toon recede the tempeft wild 

From joy’s ferener fkies! 
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